FIGARO IN LONDON. 
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Satire should, like a polish'd razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy Monrtacue. 


‘* Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones) of Political history. 


They supply information as to the personal habits, and 


often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cann ot be found elsewhere ”—Croker’s New Wuic GuIpe. 
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A great deal has been said upon the subject of the pledges 
Which are now being exacted from those who intend coming 
forward as candidates for the ensuing new Parliament. Many 
contend that every member should be left to use as he may think 
fit, the privileges conferred on him as one of the people’s repre. 
sentatives in the House of Commons. ‘This is a doctrine with | 
which we are not prepared to agree, ‘Those who represent | 
the people must act as the people would act for themselves, | 
and if electors only know their own minds, candidates cannot | 


be too strictly pledged to pursue that particular line of con- | 
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(Price One Penny. 


duct in the House of Commons which is suggested by his con- 
stituents. No public men are in these times to be trusted 
without something like a guarantee for the course they are to 
pursue, and reformers out of parliament may turn out to be 
practically the reverse when in, just as the noisy Whigs who pro- 
fessed liberality when out of place, have been ever ready to in- 
stitute crown prosecutions, and assail the liberty of the press, ever 
since the accession to power of their hypocritical party. Pledges 
therefore, in our opinion should be scrupulously exacted, at 
least till the institution of triennial parliaments shall have 
been effected, a measure which is one of the inevitable 
consequences of the passing of the Reform Bill. The old 
arguments respecting the impolicy of fastening up members’ 
mouths — and tying up their hands, amount, in reality, to 
nothing. It is fit they should not be at liberty to act accord- 


ing to their own inclinations—they are assembled to represent 


those who send them there, and it is the duty therefore of 


electors to take every possible means in their power fur securing 
a compliance with their intentions. Members of parliament 
are merely invested with the privileges of such, that they may 
act for those who choose them precisely in the same way as 
their constituents would for themselves, if the whole body 
were present. ‘The Tories who are most clamorous against the 
system of pledges, should recollect it is a plan of which they 
were the originators, A nominee was bound to vote just as his 
patron pleased, and the only difference now will be that an 
M. P., instead of being the slave of one individual, will be the 
agent of some thousands. Candidates need not conceive it any 
disgrace to be called on to conduct themselves in parliament 


according to rules prescribed by their constituents. The situa- 
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tion of members will be very different ag the chosen deputies of 
large and respectable elective bodies, than it used to be as 
The 
system was indeed before the Reform Bill one of tying 


the servile tool of some aristocratic borough proprietor. 


hands and feet, on the part of patrons, and of the grossest sub- 
mission on the part of those whom they thought fit to send into 
the House to further their individual interests. Seymour has 
shown us, in the above caricature, how far the system of pledges 
was pursued under the blessed old constitution, and how com- 
pletely hands were tied, and mouth padlocked by its odious 
operation. Poor Wetherell should be grateful to Earl Grey’s 
ministry for having released him from the contemptible situation 
in which he stood as the tool of the Duke of Newcastle, who 
was certainly determined to do what he liked with his own, as 
the above quaint caricature will testify, 
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THE INTERPRETER. 





Records of Royalty. 

Perhaps one of the greatest inconveniences attendant. on being 
aking, is the liability he is placed under of having his most 
ordinary actions brought before the public in all the pomp with 
which stupidity and bombast are capable of investing them. 
Such is the case more particularly among the English, where 
the monarch cannot open his mouth or walk out of his palace 
without some idle fool being found to chronicle even the most 
insignificant of his words and movements. It cannot be ex- 
pected that a sovereign should utter no speeches but such as 
are distinguished either for their wit or their wisdom, and there- 
fore if a register be kept of all he happens to say, a king must 
have a sad amount of trash to answer for. This paltry feeling 
unfortunately so common to the English, has been brought into 
action in reference to the poor Emperor of Russia by one of the 
persons accompanying Lord Durham on his mission to St. 
Petersburg. The following is an extract from the narrative of 
Nicholas’s visit to one of the English ships, and the account 
certainly represents his Imperial Majesty to be, as far as in- 
tellect is concerned, a most ordinary personage.—‘‘ He was 
conducted over every part of the ship; which he examined most 


minutely, and asked such questions as evinced a knowledge of | 


naval affairs which is quite surprising, particularly his ac- 
quaintance with the state of the British navy. He inquired by 
name for Mr. Blake, the builder in the dock-yard at Ports- 
mouth, and made some remarks on his proposed improvements 
in ships’ bows. 
Devonport.”—In any one but an Emperor asking questions 
would be looked upon as a symptom of ignorance rather than 
of knowledge, but it may be a characteristic of the Russian 
autocrat to take a pleasure in giving people the trouble of tell- 
ing him facts he may be already in possession of. ‘The infer- 
ence arrived at in the above extract that Nicholas is acquainted 
with the state of the British navy, seems to have no stronger 
foundation than his having inquired by name for Mr. Blake the 
builder of the dock-yard, added to the weighty fact of his 
having also mentioned the name of the builder of Devonport. 
Mr. Blake the builder of the dock-yard at Portsmouth, may 
perhaps be generally known in that character, but surely a 
knowledge of his name cannot be equivalent to “a surprising 
acquaintance with the state of the British navy.” 

Having been treated with a specimen of the Emperor’s wisdom 
we are favoured with a sample of his light conversational powers 
at a review, from the account of which the following is a brief 
extract.—“ Each regiment marched by in solid square ; and to 
each he said something kind—such as ‘ How are ye?’ or ‘ Well 


He also mentioned the name of the builder of | 
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done, my children!’ and they all shouted ‘Very well, thank 
you, father ; : we will live and die for yous and each gave two 
cheers.” —This is all very pretty and parental, but by no means 
salt enough to be preserved long in one’s memory—lIt is of a 
piece, however, with those little ebullitions from the lips of 
royalty nearer home, which are now and then recorded by the 
journalists. a A king’ s “how are ye,” is no more worthy than 
another person’s to be chronicled, antl his ** well done,” is pre- 
cisely what a coal-heaver would probably say at wituessing the 
skilful execution of military evolutions ; the whole of the in- 
formation to be gleaned from the extract last quoted is, that 
the Emperor of Russia asked his troops how they were, and that 
the soldiers civilly answered “ very well, thank ye!!!” Such 
common place greetings are exchanged a thousand times a day 
among the humblest of the community, and the * how dy’e do,” 
with it’s concomitant “‘ very well, thank ye,” is not a jot more 
edifying or entertaining for having passed between a regiment 
of soldiers and an Kmperor. 


Camp versus Cholera, 

Specifies for the cure of the Cholera have been liberally 
enough suggested by professors of the science of medicine, but 
it has been reserved for a gentleman of the press to prescribe 
the simplest, if not the most : effic acious of remedies. In speak- 
ing of the late camp, the editor of the Morning Herald thus 
points out the utility of congregating a number of soldiers to go 
through military evolutions in the park at Windsor. 

“ And when, in addition to this, it is considered that withdrawing a 
portion of the household troops from barracks and quarters, and placing 
them for a time under canvass, in a pure and healthy air, may be the 
means of rescuing the men from the present prevailing epidemic, the 
mere circumstance of the camp forming an object from the Royal 
windows need not raise so much bile, nor excite so much contemptuons 
execration.”’ 

To put men under canvass is certainly a very simple pre- 

ventive of the prevailing epidemic, and if this kind of treatment 
be found salutary, physicians will have to prescribe a tent 
instead of a draft, and a marquee for a bolus, Upon this prin- 
ciple a light attack of Cholera may be cured by standing under 
a parasol, while in more violent cases recourse must be had to 
an umbrella. The editor of the Herald would make an 
agrecable, if not a very skilful physician, fer most patients 
would more gladly take such a draft as they would receive by 
being exposed to pure air under a covering of canvass, than 
swallow the nauseons drugs recommended by an ordinary 


doctor. 


—-— — oO 


GLOUCESTERIANA.—No. 20. 


“What,” said the Duke to Higgins “do they intend to do 
with that fellow Dennis Collins, for trying to crack the King’s 
head with a stone ?”—** The verdict,” humbly responded Hig- 
gins, ‘‘isthat the monster shall be hanged, drawn and quartered.” 
‘< Indeed,” rejoined Gloucester “ hanging him is all well enough, 
nor should I object to having him drawn for it may be as well 
to keep the portrait of such a villain—but to let the wretch 
have any quarter is unworthy the enlightened character of a 
British Jury.” Just so” mildly responded the toad-eater. 

‘IT have lately heard a great deal” mournfully ejaculated 
Gloucester “about that fellow Figaro’s raiser, (razor) but far 
from having raised me it has cut me down most barbarously.” 





ENGLISH MELODIES, No. 19. 


Every one must remember the enchanting composition of 
Moore, on which the following melody is founded. ‘There is 
a spirit of true poetry breathing through every stanza of the 
original, which is the sole source of any merit that may appear 
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in the following humble copy. Truth, however, should there be 
a deficiency of lyric beauty, must be accepted as the severe, 
though it is hoped not unwelcome substitute for fancy. 


Come hither, come hither: by night and by day, 
We list to the members that never are gone— 
Like the moan of the east wind, as one dies away, 
Another as dull and as prosing comes on. 
And the speech that is o’er, in expiring gives birth, 
To a new one as wretched as barren of nous, 
And oh! if there be an Inferno on earth, 
It’s the house! it’s the house! 


Here Tories are raving—their voices as high, 
As the bray of a jack-ass, or yelp of a hound, 
And dirty their spleen as that rain from the sky, 
Which turns into mud as it falls on the ground. 
Oh! think what the conscience or mind must be worth, 
When the speech and the satire are weak as a louse, 
Then own if there be an Inferno on earth, 
It’s the house! it’s the house! 


Here prosper the Whigs that with lucre’s vile love, 
Have come down from their own vaunted honesty’s sphere, 
Who put power all former professions above, 
And forgot pledges past in the places they’ve here. 
And bless’d with the money our pockets give forth, 
What placeman the sweets of his oflice would douse, 
For oh! if there be an Inferno on earth, 
It’s the house! it’s the house! 
€ * * . - 
There’s a pest beyond all that the minstrel has told, 
When the Whigs that are bound in one powerful tie, 
With principles changing and hearts ever cold, 
Drain the country of wealth and drain on till ’tis dry. 
One hour of so hateful a ministry’s worse, 
Than whole ages of harm done by Tory or rat, 
And oh! if there be an Inferno—or curse, 
It is that! it is that!! 
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BREVITIES. 





‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 





A Tory Scheme. 
Said Peel unto Croker, “ Oh! cant you divine 
A project for forcing the Whigs to resign ?” 
Cried Croker, (who is ’mong the Tories a wit, ) 
‘* At length on a plan I believe I have hit, 
Let Perceval speak and there can’t be a doubt, 
He'll instantly drive all the Ministers out.” 


Want of Manners. 


It is rumoured that the King will not, in the case of Mr. 
Sutton, pursue the customary course of raising a retired speaker 
to the Peerage. Surely his Majesty does not mean to be so 
far forgetful of Manners. 


Epigram. 

(On the irresponsibility of the King of England, for the acts of the King 
of Hanover: which it is attempted to prove by calling them different 
persons. ) 

If England’s king—and Hanover’s be two, 
Yet that they’re both in one is also true, 
Why then ’tis clear the royal Protean elf, 
Must be a sovereign beside himself. 


Oh, Law! 


Poor infatuated Mr. Irving is now field-preaching in gar- 
ments ancient enough to have belonged to one of the veritable 
apostles. ‘The bailiffs are, it is said, at present his most 
zealous followers, 
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A Raxor for Figaro. 

“Don’t you think,” said Sugden to Croker the other day, 

‘that that infernal penny Figaro is very déep, and dives most 

penetratingly into the motives of our party?” ‘ Way,” replied 

Croker, who calls truth in any shape treason “ I must allow the 
barber to be a penny-traitor” (penetrator.) 


William the Fourth a Cipher. 


If man and wife be one, that very slow body, 
Our gracious King, without his Queen, is nobody. 


Links of Reasoning. 
The word of the Bishop of Exeter is said, by some persons, 
to be quite as good as his Bond. This we will not dispute, for a 
bond signifies a chain, which is generally a thing forged. 


4A Strong Defence. 
With iron plates upon his breast, 
One e’n in battle safe may feel, 
But nature shielded Wynford best 
By giving him a heart of steel. 


Foreign Host-ilities. 

Don Pedro counted on the support of thousands in his 
attempt to regain his kingdom of Portugal. He appears, how- 
ever, to have reckoned without his host, as he was in expecta- 
tion of being joined by a host of followers. 


How to instruct the ignorant. 
(Suggested by the sentence of Dennis Collins, decreeing that his body 
should be cut into four parts.) 
Collins in learning is but poor, 
And nothing knows of cunning arts, 
But if he should be cut in four, 
He’ll be at once a man of parts. 


Bad Signs. 

It is strange that the Tories seldom can be induced to 
illuminate, for they have always been prepared with a variety 
of devices, 

Epigram. 
When at elections, canvassing for votes 
Does ’mid the Tory candidates prevail, 
Tis certain that their canvass but denotes 
Their wish to draw the voters to a sail (sale. ) 


A Bull. 

Accounts from Ireland speak of the misery whiel still 
prevails, and of the harshness of landlords towards their starving 
tenantry. Some say the situation of the latter is heart rending ; 
but such can hardly be the case, for if hearts were in reality 
rent, there would be landlords enough to take them. 


A Refutation. 
(Of the argument that suicide is a proof of insanity.) 
Some argue suicide to be 
A proof of one’s insanity— 
But Castlereagh, is one that did it, 
And sure in his case reason bid it, 


The inefficient Dose. 
Notwithstanding the horror manifested by the Anti-reformers 
at Russell’s purge, and the trouble taken to administer it, it is 
very doubtful whether it can ever work. 


Epigram. 
(On the royal squabblers.) 
** Arcades ambo,”’ id est,—black guards both.— Don Juan. 


We fear, a couple in the highest station, 

Are living in a state of separation, 

Because we’re told by persons who have seen them, 
That there are constantly, great jars between them!!! 
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Shegog shortly aspiring to the Lotharios. It is, however, pro- 
bable that the career of this man’s ambition will be speedily 
check’d by the proper officer in the shape of a parish authority, 
for we will be bound his lungs will make Dibdin Pitt amenable 
to that section of the Paving Act, which decrees, “ That nothing 
disagreeable shall abut from a house on to the pavement;” and 
we will forfeit a good round sum if his rant does not put an end 
to all evening business at the Queen Square Police Office. Ht 
is surprising what little people will make stars of themselves 
when they get out of the sphere in which they have been used 
to move in obscurity. ‘ Better to reign in hell, than serve in 
heaven” is the sentiment on which Mr. Dibdin Pitt founds his 
notion that it is better to crack his throat as Richard at the 
Westminster, than strain his elephantine lungs as Catesby in the 
same play at the Surrey. We are about to set forth on a pro- 
vincial excursion to see what is doing among the candidates for 
the ensuing elections whose vagaries will afford us doubtless 
ample matter for our reader’s entertainments, and we hereby 
give notice that as nearly al] the theatrical companies of London 
must be scattered in the country, our razor will be ready to 
pounce upon them perhaps unexpectedly. We give this notiee 
with the most benevolent view, to put upstart actors on their 
guard, for the supernumerary of the Metropolis is apt to assume 
the airs of a Kean at a few miles distance from those who 
know his capabilities. We have no doubt we shall meet with 
ample subject for criticism. 

Morris of the Haymarket, having found the seizure of the 
Hunchback a profitable speculation, has pillaged the Rent Day, 
and will probably follow up the robbery by appropriating the 
Golden Calf of the same author, which he rejected when an 
opportunity was given him of taking it in a /egztimate manner. 
It appears then, that an wnlicensed minor is only fit to be used 
as the means of introducing pieces for patent managers to pil- 
lage. ‘The small houses must run the risk for the large, 
and of what the former sows the latter is to be allowed to reap 
the harvest. Thanks to the exertions and high ability of Mr. 
K. L. Bulwer, the subject is now in the hands of a person with 
both the will and the talent to alter a system so injurious to 
literary men, and so degrading to the public. 


THEATRICALS. 


We attended at Vauxhall one day last week, on the occasion 
of the Gala to celebrate the King’s birthday, when additional 
lamps were introduced as symbols of royalty, and gallons of 
oil were burnt to prove that the King lives at least in the hearts 
of the proprietors of Vauxhall Gardens. Out of compliment to 
the reigning powers, the pours of rain came down very early 
in the evening, and where the King’s name glittered in red and 
blue lamps, the frequent showers respectfully put it out, in 
order probably to convey a reproof to the managers for having 
made light of it. Notwithstanding the unfavourable, state of 
the weather, the gardens were attended by a great number of 
persons, who had probably made up their minds to come 
whether or no, but the spirit with which the gala was kept up, 
could not keep up the rain, which continued to come down in 
torrents. The entertainments were extended by the exhibitions 
of a pair of athletes, who hanged themselves by the leg, neck, 
&c., to the immense satisfaction of thespectators. The amuse- 
ment was enlivened in one part by the accidental giving way ofa 
pole, a circumstance which rendered the performance even more 
dangerous still, and which might have ended in the death of one 
of the poor athletes,a feature which would deubtless have been 
highly relished by the humane audience, who took immense plea- 
sure in the hazards run for their diversion by the two exhibitors, 
We, in the course of the night, experienced much disgust at 
the reception of Paganini the fiddler, on whose entrance the 
senseless auditory withdrew their attention from the Vaudeville 
that was being performed, and commenced a peal of degrading 
applause for one whom they have been paying ata rate most 
disgracefully extravagant. We had hoped that this servile 
feeling had passed away for hooting and bellowing at every 
individual who happens to be a subject of notoriety. Whether 
a singer or a violin player be the object of such exhibitions, the 
feeling that prompts the act is equally servile and detestable, 
What must Paganini think of the pack of idiots, that let him 
not only pick their pockets, but afterwards treat him as an idol 
when he makes his appearance in public. 

The Surrey haying closed suddenly, the company is turned 
adrift, aud has madly (for poverty and recklessness often go 
together) put itself under the management of Dibdin Pitt, who 
has taken them all to the Westminster theatre, a building which 
his cannon ball voiee, one might imagine would shiver into 
atoms. The povs devils constituting the lowest part of the London and Provincial papers, has excited a strong sensation in the 
Surrey troop have consented to become understrappers to the political circles, as well as throughout the nation at large; it has im- 
wary Pitt, who seizes this opportunity of murdering Richard ' parted an undisguised meaning to the Royal Rigmarole hitherto con- 
the Third, and other dramatie heroes with impunity. This is sidered Wholly unintelligible. The caricature of SEWING UP THE 
too bad even for Tothill-street; Dibdin Pitt in leading tragedy"! Kixe’s Mouth partakes of the richly expository quality which charac- 


: : : mi re terises the article it illustrates: the same Number had two other carica- 
Why we shall be having our worthy, but dirty and stupid friend tures equally pungent and pithy. 
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TO READERS. 
The attention of the public is most particularly directed to the Rear 
Kine’s Spercu in No. 38 of Figaro. This caustic document which has 
been honoured by a transfer into all the ablest and most honest of the 
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